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Robert the Brave. 


a 


Towanps the end of the eleventh 


: century, the count of L* * **, the head 


of one of the most powerful and illus- 
trious houses of Languedoc, desirous 
that count Roger, his only son might 
not degenerate from the glory of his 
ancestors, but worthily bear their 
name, caused him tobe brought up un- 
der his eye with all the attention and 
solicitude suitable to his birth. The 
exercises which tended especially to 
promote strength and address were 
the principal occupation of the young 
count; andto excite his emulation, as 
also froma motive of gratitude, a vas- 
sal of the same age, stature, and frame 
of body, was selected as his compan- 
ion, to assist him in these exercises. 
The history of this vassal, who was 
named Robert, is so intimately connect- 
ed with thatof Roger, that, to render it 
complete, it will be necessary to enter 


into some details relative to the family 
of the counts de L** * *, and the rea- 


sons why Robert was chosen to parti- 
“ipate in the care employed in forming 
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and instructing the heir of this illus- 
trious house. 

The origin of the counts of L * * * ® 
is lost in the obscurity of remote ages, 
and confounded with that of the counts 
of Toulouse. 

Immense possessions, a great num- 
ber of vassals, some of whom were 
very powerful, the sovereignty of con- 
siderable cities, and many strong cas- 
tles, were the rich inheritances which 
were one day to be united in the per- 
son of Roger, and which, added to 
his high birth, encouraged the hope 
that he might one day contract an al- 
liance with the daughter of some sov- 


ereign. 
The count of L * * * *inhabited the 


castle which his ancestors had always 
made their favourite residence. It 
was situated on an eminence which 
overlooked an immense plain; a ri-¢ 
ver flowed at its foot, and its strength 
and grandeur announced the power of 
its possessor. 

The names, devices and banners of 
the chiefs of the family aderned the 
numerous galleries of this ancient edi- 
fice; and the trophies which were 
there accumulated proved that yalour 
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had never ceased to be hereditary with || The count could only obtain the 
the counts of L --—. preference over his numerous rivals, 
The situation of the castle,the thick- | by deeds which conferred on him true 
ness of its walls, and the strength of! li glory ; and by the most respectful, 
‘its numé¢rous towers, were such that it! ‘tender, and constant attention to the 
was considered as impregnable; yet|jobsect of his love, a thousand times 
at the same time that it was rendered jo he received from the hands of 
thus formidable, and capable of resist- |) Azelais, the p*ize which his courage, 
ing the attacks of an enemy, nothing ‘address, and ardent desive of distin- 
was neglected which might render it Livsne es himself for her sake, had ob, 
agreeable. Passages artificially con- | tained for him in the tournaments— 
structed in the towers, led to magnifi- |) The habit of crowning him, and secing 
cent gardens, which terminated in an | him annex no value to the trophies he 
extensive and superb forest, surround. | acquired, but in proportion as she 
ed with walls, in which were great || deigned to accept the homage he of- 
nurnbers of fallow deer. ‘fered her, at length induced her tore. 
It was in this delightful residence! nounce in his fivour the solitude te 
that the counts of L held a kind: which she seemed devoted, and a kind 
of court when they were not called by \ of melancholy she appeared unable, te 
their sovereigns to attend them to war, overcome. 
or obliged to defend themselves, and!; Many endeavours had been made te 
support their just claims against their |/explaiv the secret motive of her in 
powerful neighbours. _clination to retirment ; for Azelais was 
‘The count of L ) Wishing to give} too lovely not to occupy the attention 
his whole attention to the education || and interest the curiosity of all who 
of his son, had adjusted all the differ- || saw ber Amony various conjectures, 
ences which might divert him from|,it bad been principally attributed to 
that important care, and in the bosom | the impression made on her memory 
of his family enjoyed a calm and con-|) by a youth who, in the flower of his 
tant happiness, heightene« by the so-! age, had fallen in « combat in a mate 
ciety of his amiable consort, all whose ner too extraordinary not to have ex 
sentiments anc. habitudes were in con, Cited general attention. 


! 
firmity to his own. | This youth, whom we may consider 
The countess of L 


was the is.' as one of the mostancient troubadour 
suc of ayounger branch of the family , bad been brought up in the quality of 


of the counts of Toulouse, and had/,a page in the palace of the counts of 



































beep brought up at tucir court. The} Toulouse. His zeal to serve Azeclais 
beautiful Azelais, (such was her name)! had often been remarked. Perhaps 
though born to inherit no very exten-|, he was not insensible to the power of 
sive dom.ins, might have aspired to a|| beauty, but the immense distance by 
throne; she was worthy of one from|| which he was separated from her had 
her illustrious birth, her endowments, ||not permitted hope to arise in his 
and her beauty. heart. His wit, and several pieces of 
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poctry, of the tender’ and plaintive 
kind, similar to those with which iove 
inspired the unfortunate Sappho, had 
bestowed on him tame; but the sad 
and silent griet of which he appeared 
the prey, rendered him still more no- 
ticed. In vain were all endeavoars to 
dissipate the gloom that hung over 
him, and still mere in vain every at- 
tempt to discover his secret which he 
never disclosed. Daily wasting, like 
a plant that withers beneath the scorch- 
ing rays of the sun, he, at length, be- 
gan torevive when the count of Toul- 
ouse undertook anew war against one 
of his neighbours. He then seemed 
actuated by no passion but the love of 
glory. After having obtained the com- 
mand of a body of men, he followed 
the troops of the count. Scarcely had 
he arrived in presence of the enemy, 
when he rushed, like lightning, into 
the midst of them. He presently fell ; 
and his soldiers, who hasted to his as- 
sistance, having repulsed those from 
whom he received the mortal blow, ob- 
tained from their success only the mel- 
ancholy jadvantage of being able to car- 
ty off his body. 

After he was brought lifeless to the 
camp, it was discovered that he had 
on only armour of parade, incapable 
of defending him under his too feeble 
‘cuirass ; they found near his heart two 
plates of gold, suspended by a chain of 
the same metal. A blow with a lance 
had separated them, and within ap- 
peared an ingeniously wrought de- 
vice, representing a solitude and a 
rock, round which a Cupid was entwin- 
ing flowers in sucha maner as to form 
the two letters A and Z. The same 
Cupid held his fillet in his hands, 
Which he spread over the rest of the 














name, as if to conceal it from all eyes. 
This cypher and the ardour, with 
which he had sought death, recalled 
the recollection of some stanzas, that 
he frequently sang, and accompanied 
with the harp; the subject of which 
was a resolution eternally to conceal 
a passion, the object of which was too 
elevated to permit hope, and to seek 
relief only in death. 

Curiosity soon exerted every means 
to penetrate a secret covered with the 
veil of death. The two letters of the 
cypher beginning the name of Azelais 
reminded the inquirers of the cager- 
ness he constantly cisplayed to serve 
that beauteous lady; and it was thet 
no longer doubted that, cherishing a 
hopeless passion, he had sought death 
to terminate his sufferings. 

These circumstances and conjec- 
tures atlength reached the ears of Aze- 
lais. Her innocent and pure heart 
had never known love ; she shuddered 
when she learned for the first time 
that it might produce such calamitous 
effects and then began her inclination 
to retirement and solitude. The lei- 
sure moments which her retreat from 
society procured her, she employed 
in cultivating those talents which 
nature had liberally bestowed upon 
her. 

The remembrance of the bards, their 
poems, and their songs of history were 
still recent in the country of ‘Toulouse, 
where the Druids had formerly estas 
blished one of their most celebrated 
colleges. 

The bards had long been the only 
dispensers of glory. The knights, who 
regretted these commemorators of 
warlike exploits, loaded with rewards 


| and honours those who endecavourd te 
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supply their place; and their emula- 
tion had produced the troveurs or trow- 
badoure. 

The harps of the ancient bards were 
again revived; they were to be found 
in almost every castle, and duriig tie 
long evenings of winter, the company 
collected round their fires to listen to 
fragments of marvellous histories which 
had been preserved by tradition. ifthe 
wind dic but slightly agitate the strings 
of a harp, and produce some harmo- 
nious and lengthened tones, the whole 
audience were inspired with a kind 
of religious enthusiasm, similar to that 
which animated the ancient Gauls at 
hearing the same sounds. Like them 
they were inclined to believe, that the 
warriors slain in the battle, and the an- 
cestors of families, came to revive their 
memory in the minds of their kindred 
and friends, by invisibly touching their 
harmonious harps. 

To this instrument the beauteous 
Azelais would trequently sing the 
stanzas of the unfortunate youth, whose 
story we have above related; and while, 
with agile fingers, she swept the speak- 
ing strings, hef soul dissolved in gen- 
tle sensibility at the remembrance of 


his fate. 


The magnificence and gencrosity 
of the counts of L—— rendered the 
employments in their household ex- 
tremely advantageous, and they be- 
came the source of considerable wealth 
to these who obtained them. The 
count, sedulously followed the exam- 
ple of his ancestors, secured the at- 
tachment of his vassals by benefac- 
tions ; and, notwithstanding the air of 
superiority from which he never de- 
scended, he appeared in the midst of 
his familly rather as a father beloved 


‘and respected, than a master to whom 


all owed obedience. 

| The count, though generous to all, 
had always honoured with a particu. 
Jar favour the father of the young vas- 
sal whom he had caused to be brought 
1 up with his son. This was not on his 
part a blind preference but a duty im- 
posed by gratitude, of which it gave 
him pleasure to discharge. 

In a bloody conflict, the count hav- 
ing had his horse killed under him,— 
must inevitably have been slain, had 
not Robert, who, among his attendants 
in arms, had always most distinguish- 
ed himself, rusht@ between him and 
the enemy, and fought with such 
obstinate bravery as gave time for suc- 
cour to arrive, and for the count to dis- 
engage himself. Sensibly affected with 
the important service rendered bim, 
the count manifested the warmest at- 
tachment to his generous and co 
rageous vassal; he gave him the com- 
mand of a chosen body of troops which 
surrounded him in the day of battle 
and never marched against the enemy 
without having him near his person. 

A number of brilliant and perilous 
actions proved the undaunted valour 
of Robert, and continually increased 
‘the esteem and friendship with which 
|| his lord honoured him. Desirous to 
| merit these, he was evcr eager to et 
' counter danger, till he at length be 
‘came the victim of his ardent courage; 
but, before he fell, he a second time 
saved the life of his master. 

(To be continued.) 























CUNNING. 
The sure way of being cheated it 


to fancy that we are more cunning 
(than others. 
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——ooOoooooooooooooaoooooooomS_ 
DIFFERENCE AND AGREEMENT. 


Prom the ‘ Evening at Home.’ 


Ir was Sunday morning; all the bells 
were ringiag for church, and the streets 
were filled with people moving in all 
directions. 

Here, numbers of well dressed per- 

sons, and a long train of charity child- 
ren, were thronging in at the wide 
doors of a large handsome church :— 
There a smaller number, almost equal- 
ly gay in dress, were entering an ele- 
gant meeting house. Upone alley,a 
Roman Catholic Congregation was 
turaing into their retired chapel, eve- 
Ty one crossing himself with a finger 
dipt in holy water as he wentin. The 
opposite side of the street was cover- 
ed with atrain of Quakers, distinguish- 
ed by their plain and neat &ttire, and 
sedate aspect, who walked without ce- 
remony into a room as plain as them- 
seives, and took their seats, the men 
on one side, and the women on the 
other, in silence. A spacious build- 
ing was filled with an overflowing 
erowd of Methodists, most of them 
meanly habited, but decent and seri- 
ous in demeanor; while a small socie- 
ty of Baptists in the neighbourhood 
quietly occupied their humble place of 
assembly, 

Presently, the different services be- 
gan. The churches resounded with 
the solemn organ, and with the indis- 
tinct murmurs of a large body of peo- 
ple, following the minister in respon- 
sive prayers. From the meetings 
were lieard the slow psalm, and the 
single voice of the leader of their de- 
votions. The Roman Catholic chap- 
el was enlivened by strains of music, 


petual change of service and ceremo- 
nial. A profound silence and unvary- 
ing look and posture, announced the 
self-recollection and mental devotion 
of the Quakers. 


Mr. Ambrose led his son Edwin 
round all these different assemblies as 
a spectator, Edwin viewed every 
thing with great attention, and was oft- 
en impatient to enquire of his father 
the meaning of what he saw; but Mr, 
Ambrose would not suffer him to dis- 
turb any of the congregations even by 
a whisper. When they had gone 
through the whole, Edwin found a 
great number of questions to put to his 
father, who explained every thing to 
him in the best manner he could. At 
length, says Edwin, 

But why cannot all these people 
agree to go to the same place, and 
worship God the same way? 

And why should they agree? repli- 
ed his father:—Do not you see that 
people differin a hundred things? Do 
they all dress alike, and eat and drink 
alike, and keep the same hours, and 
use the same diversions? 

Aye! but those are things in which 
thcy have a right to do as they please. 

Aad they have a right too, to wor- 
ship God as they please. It is their 
own business, and concerns none but 
themselves. 

But has not God ordered particular 
ways of worshipping him? 

He has directed the mind and spirit 
wiis which he is to be worshipped, 
but not the particular form and manner. 
That is left for every one to choose ac- 
cording as suits his temper and opin- 
ions. All these people like their own 
way best, and why should they leave 








the tinkling of a small bell, and a per- 
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is one of those things in which man- 
kind were made to differ. 

The several congregations now be- 
gan to be dismissed, and the street 
was again overspread with persons of 
all the different sects, goiny promiscu- 
ously to their respective homes. It 
chanced that a poor man fell down in 
the street, in a fit of apoplexy, and lay 
for dead : his wife and children stood 
round him, crying and lamenting in the 
bittcrest distress. 

The beholders immediately flocked 
round, and, with looks and expressi- 
ons of the warmest compassion, gave 
their help. A Church-man raised the 
man from the ground, by lifting him 
under the arms, while a Dissenter held 
his head, and wiped his face with his 
handkerchief. A Roman Catholic la- 
dy took out her smelling-bottle, and 
assiduously applied it to his nose. A 
Methodist ran for a doctor. A Qua- 
ker supported and comforted the wo- 


man; and a Baptist took care of the | 
children. 


Edwin and his father were among 
the spectators. Here, said Mr. Am- 


brose, is a thing in which mankind 
were made to agree. 
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CHARACTER OF CROMWELL. 


When vice prevails, and impious men bear 
sway, 
The post of honour is a private station. 
lddison’s Cato. 
= 

Tue canvass of history presents us 
with few characters marked with such 
striking, original, and distinctive fea- 
tures, as that of the English Protector. 
Every lineament of his countenance is 


Ba 
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bold and daring —He mingled religion 
and ambition, the thirst of power, 
and the licentious freedom of fanata- 
cism; he blended characteristics the 
most opposite ; he united the open- 
ness of courage with the concealment 
of artifice. The unpolished rudeness 
of the barbarian, with the most refined 
and deceitful intrigue of the Italian 
statesman. Commencing with a faim- 
tic, he became a hypocrite, a murderer, 
and ended in atyrant.. He employed 
no long chain of pre-digested, depen- 
dent schemes, in order to compass his 
ends, but scized every occasion that 
offered, and converted even the most 
apparently insignificant occurrences to 
his own private advantage. At firsta 
zealous, and perhaps a genuine parti- 
zan of liberty; but no sooner did be 
discern the hand of fortune paving the 
way for his exaltation, than, elated 
with success, and unable to resist the 
fascination of power, he threw aside 
his original purpose of establishing a 
commonwealth, and stretched forth his 
eager though trembling hand, to grasp 


the splendoursof fallen royalty. Once | 


resolved upon the attainment of su- 
preme authority, he left no dissimula- 
tion untried, no means unemployed, 
however unjust, criminal, and bloody, 
in order to accomplish his audacious 
purpose. The goal was the only ob- 
ject he saw in the course. Every 
intervening difficulty, however haz- 
ardous, escaped his attention as evanes- 
cent, when compared with the main 
design. To stab the freedom of debate 
by an armed force; to attack, to vane 
quish, to trv, condemn, and even exe- 
cute his sovereign, contrary to law as 
well as humanity, was mere bagatelles 


in his eyes, fatalities, (as he himself — 
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eaters 
expressed it) to which he was neces- ! 
sitated by the irresistable force of pro- 
vidence. Thus, under the mask of 
pre-ordination, did he cloak the most 
attrocious deeds. In proportion tothe {| 
enormity of bis violences and usurpa- | 
tions, were augmented his pretences 
to sanctity. “It grieves me, it sorely 
grieves me, that the Lord has put me 
on this ungracious work,” was the ly- 
ing though spacious cant wherewith 
he veiled attrocities, which undisguis- 
ed, would have caused even assassina: 

tion to shrink, and make black itseH 
turn pale with horror. In the begin- 
ning an enthusiast, ambition soon made 
him a hypocrite. He first lulled bis 
ewn conscience by the opium of per. 
verted religion, and then blinded the 
Sagacity of his coadjutors by the delu- 
sive violeuce of austere devotion.— 
Dark, designing, undaunted, ambi 

tious, he scorned the barriers of right 
and wrong; he sought only to elcvate 
himself, and made his individual ag- 
grandizement the central point, tow- 
ards which all his crimes, all his arts, 
all successes were directed. Under 
pretence of a Republic, he looked with 
wishiul eyes on the ensigns of royalty, 
and had not fear interrupted the pur- 
suit, they would inevitably have fallen 
into his hands. Through the tears of 
the widow and the orphan, through 
the sacred blood of his sovereign, 
through an ocean of the blackest enor- 
mities, did Cromwell, like Napolean, 
wade to the prize of Empire. No 
difficulties, no dangers, no ordinary 
scruples of humanity, could damp his 
aspiring temper, or retard the impe- 
tuosity of his zeal. He first over- 
reached the parliament in subduing the 














king, and afterwards employed the same i 
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weapons to crush the parliament.— 
Though often on the brink of destruc 
tion, his good genius never failed to 
fly to his rescue. With one hand he 
smote the risings of domestic rebellion, 
and wielded in the other, the politics 
of Europe France, Spain, Holland, 
Portugal, in a word, every nation on 
the continent, acknowledged the ta 
lents of the Protector, and courted his 
smile with the most servile adulation, 
The shores of the Mediterranean trem- 
bled at the thunder of his flects. His 
frown was terror, his menace destruc- 
tion. While his generals were strang- | 
ling the liberties of his native island, | 
his admirals commandcd reverence | 
and awe, in eyery corner of Europe | 
and America. Though dark, confus- | 
ed, and oft times unintelligible in dis- 
course, his enterprizes were conceiy- 
ed with greatness and judgment; ex- 
ecuted with vigour and adroitness — 
Once launched forth into the gulph of 
iniquity, wit the most amazing fortie 
tude and success, he buffetted the bil- 
lows of opposition, defied the impend- 
ing ruin, and though every instant on 
the point of bcing shipwrecked, he 
nevertheless surmounted every obsta- 
cle, survived evcry hazard, and at last, 
after a most tempestuous voyage, ar- 
rived in safety at his destined port. 

Such was Cromweil. His onset 
was the shout of deliverance, his tri« 
umph the shriek of freedom. His 
mouth blowed the trump of Demos- 
thenes, while his cloak concealed the 
dagger of Philip. Ushered in with 
the mirthful notes of liberty, the dirge 
of despotism soon saddened his guests, 
and converted their extacy inte the 
groans of oppression. 
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Let the spirit of discord beware least 
another Cromwell arise in this land.— 
Nimium ne crede colori. P. L. 


——————E 

The following extract from “ An Oration, 
delivered at Charleston, S. C.” in 1809, 
we think worthy of preservation, as reflect- 
ing a neat picture of the then fatal pro- 
gress of Bonaparte, his rapid strides 
toward conquest, in the reduction of a 
very interesting section of the globe :— 
the events, in which he has since taken so 
conspicious a part, afford ample materials 
for the employment of such a pen, and 
such an imagination, as is exhibited by the 
writer of the following : Times, 


THE TRIUMPH OF NAPOLEAN. 

* On Switzerland, Liberty once 
beamed, and Nature smiled. Ruddy 
innocence, pure, interesting, and beau- 
teous as the morn, decked the rugged 
scenery, and exhibited spectacles for 
benevolence to dwell on. The loom 
twirled to the tones of joy, and the far- 
mer sought his early labours in hilarity; 
his flocks grazed in safety, whilst the 
youthful swain, touched with the hea- 
venly passion, reclined beneath some 
pendant rock, and as the lonely turtle 
cooed its absent mate, would raise his 
responsive pipe, and utter his soul in 
suspirations so soft, so gentle, so enten- 
dering, that each shepherd seemed a 
Petrarch, each vale a Vaucluse. But 
these Elysian days are passed— Mars 
descended ina fiery cloud; the blasts 
of Bellona reverberated thro’ the moun- 
tains—Mont Blanc, whose snowy top 
so oft had fixed the gazing traveller, 
(as sympathizing with her country) is 
shrouded in darkness; the cottager 
bleeds in the ruins of his cot; the 
scenes of Helvetia are blighted and 
mournful; no longer is the milk-maid’s 
air heard from the mountains ; no long- 


er does the chapel of Text re-echo the 
patriot’s song ; but the immured cap. 
tive sorrows out his days on the spot 
where once the village dance was seen 
in all the jocundity of exhilarated free- 
dom, and unrestrained simplicity ; but 
is it for Switzerland alone that charity 
saddens? Behold all Europe ; contem- 
plate him who resolves its cestinies: 
daring and ambitious. as Cesar; per- 
fidious as the Numidian; cruel as 
Sylla;—he seems to have united all 
the passions which sublime, all the 
vices which blacken humanity—anti- 
quity ceases to be paralleled; Italy 
has beheld another Hannibal ; Gaul an- 
other Charlemagne. The consecrated 
trophies of Zenta, of Cannz and Arbe- 
la, sink by the mighty memorials of Je- 
na, of Friedland, and of Austerlitz!— 
But have his triumphs been the success 
of philanthrophy over oppression? Ask 
the unshackled Hollander; he will 
point to his manacles, tell you, these are 
the rewards of industry, and sigh at the 


recollection of Witir1am and of Mau-- 


RICE. 

*“ Geneva has been stilled ; the cries 
of Italy have risen from the Alps; and 
the Pyrennees have responded the 
moanings of Spain. Where’er he has 
appeared,the death knell hath tolled his 
approach, and shrieks of widows been 
the pezans of his glory.” 
= 

A VISION. 


I rounp myself ina place of con- 
fused horror, where there was barely 
light to discern the chaos with which I 
was surrounded. The elements seem- 
ed to be at war; and on a sudden, as 
if it had been by enchantment, their 
opposition subsided, each retired to its 











proper place, and a creation, delight- 
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ful as Paradise, presented itself to my | 
view. To what end I was placed there, | 
and in what manner I ought to act, in 
order to contribute to the harmony of 
the whole, I knew not. As I stood, 
lost in silent admiration, an angel (such 
at least I thought her) offered me her 
guidance throughgbis unknown coun- 
try, and her instruction as to every 
thing around me. The robes of my 
conductress resembled a wintery cloud, 
and her aspect was pensive but gloo- 
my. Hardly had she opened her lips, 
when a number of mortals like myself, 
came after her in a crowd, each ex- 
pressing, in terms the most ardent, an 
implicit veneration for, and obedience 
to, her counsels. Yet, it was evident 
that this zeal sprung not from love, 
but from fear; and on my discovering 
some reluctance to join in the throng, 
she assumed a frown so ghastly, and 
uttered menaces so dreadful, that I 
froze with terror, Though they 
were inwardly averse to her tyranny, 
yet the intimidated wretches of her 
train, likewise denounced vengeance 
upon me, if I refused to follow thcir 
steps ; and at length, apprehensive of 
being lefc desolate and alone, I added 
one more to the hapless number of her 
followers. We had not been long to- 
gether when another angel appeared 
before us. On her our eyes were in- 
stantly fixed ; and joy began to pave a 
passage to our hearts. Her aspect 
was engaging, her demeanor was mo- 
dest, her garments were bright as the 
unsullied lustre of the heavens. Soon 
as our false conductress beheld this 
angel of happiness, she filled the air 
with a mist that obstructed our sight. 
We could no longer behold our com- 











forter; but as resolution isa guide to! 





truth, a few of us withdrew from the 
sorceress, who had enthralled us, and 
with one voice, implored the assist- 
ance of the other celestial being.— 
Our prayers were heard: the air be- 
came again, to our sight, serene and 
clear, while those of our fellow-suffer- 
ers, who from fear, had persisted in 
their error, were still a prey to the en- 
chantment. In an instant did our fair 
protectress return, and thus in heav- 
enly accents she addressed us; 

“ Happy are you, O mortals! in es- 
caping from that dire impostor, who 
assumes my form and*my office, in or- 
der to delude the unwary. I am RE- 
LIGION, the brightest of beings un- 
der the Almighty, and I conduct the 
good to the mansion of unceasing feli- 
city. Your former guide is Supersti- 
tion, who bewilders the race of man in 
the paths oferror. Long has she been 
countenanced by Custom, a matron 
whose aspect is venerable, but so de- 
ceitful, that it daily entices mortals to 
take up their residence with her base- 
bornadherent, and then Ofinion guards 
the entrance against their escape. A 
while let us leave her to divert those 
her mistaken votaries, with antic gri- 
maces, while I lead you to the realms 
of unperishable joy.” 

She spoke—and in an instant we 
were irradiated with a glorious light, 
which extended from one extremity of 
the earth to the other, and which filled 
our hearts with rapture unspeakable. 
Millions of celestial beings, as we stood 


looking at them, descended to us from ~ 


afar, and showered upon us endless 
blessings. They seemed continually 
to pass to and from that eternal source 
of light; and while we were admiring 
this stupendous scene, a divine mes- 
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senger that had been sent to comfort 


| VARIETY. 
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our deluded companions, (who were || —— —— =e 
still in the train of Sujfrerstition, and : DELAY. ad 
es . py her in numberiess clam | The favourite apothegem of Alex, of 
ities) ascended from them to the |/ ander the Great was, 4 nothing is to a 
throne of the Omnipoteni. ZZer name |, be delayed ;” and Cesar his potent ri- id 
we found, was Repentance ; and she he = gir Apa ig in ae 4 dors . 
. Te ia, * hence dull delays, they harm t 
ntcars —Forgive- , : 
sogiyed ala: sofas a |, cause in hand’. The immortal Shaker P 
ness, another inhabitant of heaven, soon |speare has some happy passages on ti 
after descended, clothed in etherial| this topic, advising against procrasti- = 
mildness, and with the smiles of grace || nation, and exhorting to the use of the f 
beaming from her cyes. Afercy went } present moment. ; 
before her presence. and Truth guided | Fearful commenting 0 
her flight. In ber hands was the balm ba anata hee AT dbegeney tl 
of comfort ; and the more she bestow- || ——~— Take tie instant by the forward top : 
j | For, on our quick’st decrees 
ed of it, the mage her sng seemed ” Th’ inaudible and noiseless foot of time 
increase, The clouds which had hith- || Steals ere we can effet them. : 
erto obscured the rest of our species, ccnies e 
were now suddenly dispelled. The’ Gai ameniiee f, 
majesty of the supreme being shone ate 0 
aE : —s 
upon them, at whose appearance, the |, P#!K not to him of better days ‘— : 
z whi ted eclowuided ti '|Can all the drops of heaven restore to a 
aaeye ee ‘ se ue™) || vegetation a withered tree? Can the 8 
setired to her native regions of infer- | shrouded corpse fee! pride in the gay P 
nal gloom, and was no more seen. trappings of the living? The hollow ] 
I was offering up thanks for our de- | MOanings of the wind, the thickest I 
fiveranc@, and was admiring the su- || 500m» of night, are more congenial to . 
eclatiling goodness of the Almigh [on ee eee 7¢ light heart | 
P § gooa: @M Jed, because innocent, rejoice! The 
ty. who ceases not to do for his thank- | flowery way, the Sunny path, smilingly 
ful creatures what he knows best for |inviting, perspective is yours. But 
them : ceases not to produce to them the remorse struck, broken-hearted ) 
ood, even from evil, and happiness, (CoM ral, can only view about him 
our : : Pl . | | the pall, the winding-sheet, the coffin, 
even from calamity. When, clapping and the grave 
my hands in an ecstasy, I awaked with a 
the sound, and, to my no small morti-. ee 
| Whet people who had got togeth- 


fication, found myself in bed. 





jer a Jitthe money in trade, used to be 
‘capriciously wishing to live in the 
~~ |country, without having a single habit 
jof quality to fit them for agriculture, 
‘its pursuit, or enjoyments, Dr. Franke 
Were wé to take as much pains to | lin would dryly ask, *“ What do you 


‘ -  iithi ee 
| de what we ought, as we doto disguise | ‘hink of the country for? The answer 
jusually was, Oh! because I am tired 


a . . . | 
what we are, we might appear like || orthetown.”? « And for tkis reason,” 
ourselves without being at the trouble |i replied he, you want to re-tire inte 
wf any disguise at all. the country.” 











DISGUISE. 
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INDUSTRY. | 


The wisest sages of antiquity. and 
the soundest moralists of the present 
age, freely admit the vast importance 
of activity and industry. Industry 1s 
sedulous, void «.f lethargy, dissipating 
idleness with all ber train of evils, and | 
raising monuments of greatness. Itis | 
industry that achieves that which ap |, 
pears impossible 








; it is she who con- |; 
tinually addcth comforts to society,and || 
who banisheth indolence and vice. | 
Fostered by her, liberty exalts a na- 
tion, Commerce wafts her sails, the 
arts and sciences flourish, and plenty 
openeth her doors to health and con- 
tentment. 








ns tai ld 
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BETS AND OATHS. 


Every man has his own way of giv- 
ing force and weight to what he wish-} 
es should make an impression. Some) 
fancy they do it by offering a bet— 
others, too many others, by uttering 
an oath: They are equally bad: and 
arc scldom called into action, but to 
support what does not deserve credit, 
and would not otherwise be believed | 
If the bet, therefore, were often taken, | 
both the wager and the oath would be. 
extremely expensive; the first in this! 
world, the latter in the next. 

lela lok whl 
SENTIMENTAL. 

Dine /ate ; it makes the day longer, 
and saves a supper. 

If you mean to buya house, which’ 
you intend to alter and improve, be. 
sure to double the Tradesman’s esii-| 
mate. 

Idieness travels very leisurely, and 
Poverty soon overtakes her. 

Itis a merciless act to confine in a| 
jail an unfortunate and industrious | 
man. Ask yourself if it be not re-| 
venge ? 








——— 


Cibb elels ble 
INTEMPERANCE. 


Intempcrance drives wit out of the} 


bead, money out of the pocket, wine 
out of the bottle, elbows out of the 








__e£9at, and health out of the body. 





JOHNSON. 


Dr. Johnson, as he was a very talk- 
ative man himself, had an idea, that 
nothing promoted happiness so h 
as conversation. A friend’s erud 
was commended one day, as equally 
deep and strong. ‘* He will not talk, 
Sir,’ was the reply, ‘ so his learning 
does nv good, and his wit, if he has it, 
gives us no pleasure.’ - 


With a contempt not inferior, he re- 
ceived the praises of a pretty lady’s 
face and behaviour: ¢ She says nothing, 
Sir,’ answered Johnson; a talking 
black-a-more were better than a white 
creature who adds nothing to iife ; and 
by sitting down before one thus despa- 
rately silent, takes away the confidence 
one should have in the company of her 
chair, if she were once out of it.’ 


tenes aed ake 


ANECDOTE. 


One night Col. M » having 
drank too freely, ordered his footman, 
whe was an Irishman, newly hired, to 
bring his pistols. Teague obeyed.— 
The Colonel loaded them both, and 
having locked the door, commanded 
his man to hold one of the candles at 
arm’s length, till he snuffed it witha 
ball. Prayers and entreaties were in 
vain, and comply he must, and did, 
though trembling —The Colonel per- 
formed the operation at the first at- 
tempt ; then laying down his pistols, 
was going to unlock the door. Teague 
catches up that which was loaded. 
*“ Arrah, maishter,”’ says he, “ but you 
must take t’other candle, and let me 
have my shot too.” The Colonel call- 
ed him rogue and rascal to no purpose. 
Teague was now vested with power, 
and would be obeyed.—Accordingly 
his master extended the candle ; but 
this being the first time of Teague’s 
performing, he not only missed, but 
shot off a button from the breast of the 
Colonel’s coat. So narrow an escape 
had a good effect, and cured him of 
this humor of turning marks-man ip 





| his drink. 
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Sea t Oo f the Mu ses Nature is clad in velvet green, 


Retiecting smiles on every scene, 






































For the New-York Weekly Museum. And tgppinces is found. ; 
on BEING ASKED WHICH I MOST ADMIRED, But I, aes! misfortune’s sport, B 
NEW-YORK or PHILADELPHIA? || 4™ 400m’d to sail without a port, 
You ask me Mary, which I most admire, The b Bes itndly tachener as . 
My native town where triends and parents get alga 
dwell, Aurora, harbinger of day, 1 
- Where first arost that cherished fond desire, 7 is aoe a a seep -- b. h 
The thrilling lyre with youthful note to ee ee 
owen. This dread misfortune that attends I 
Where first my thought on “ fancy’s pinions” || Where e’er my wayward pathway bends, A 
borne, Amid my foes or with my friends, 
Through airy regions stretch’d its wings Or silent or in chat ; . 
to fly, Is this good reader—pity me, 
Where for each childish loss I learn’d to || A real child of misery, ? 
> ng That cannot from my torment flee, 1 
And for each childish pleasure heav’d the Alas! alas! I’m rat, 
If to the dear one I adore, 
@r if from Philadelphia far remov’d I kneel me down upon the floors 
Here in New-York | would not wish to stay, || and there her charity implore 1 
And leave the early friends so dearly lov’d And tell my every pain ; 
The kind companions of my infant day ? Though she relent with melting heart, 7 
1 bi . : 
Trust me, dear Mary, in each heart is found _ ae Oe pe ber — ay Bev 
A éeristh dotmething touring still for Though all my soul with rapture start, { 
aes I cannot rise again ; 
Imagination never can be bound, . “23 
But to the scenes we love, will ever roam: rere proenene party Joins : 
To walk a mile or two to dine, 
Here I have found each kind attention paid, |} And crack their jokes, and drink their wine, 
Here hospitality has cheer’d my way, And pass a cheerful day ; 
Here wit and beauty in full charms array’d |} 1, that can neither walk nor ride, 
Have lured by converse, dazzled by dis- |; Too heavy o’era horse to stride, 
play. And for a cuach, can't get aside, 
At home am forc’d to stay. 





Yet recollection still will intervene, | 


And speak each joy my youthtul moments || O gentle Mira, hear my prayers, 
knew, Widen two feet your narrow stairs, 


‘Yo admit this ponderous load of cares, 


Mere I can ponder on each pleasing scene, 
To pass without such squeezing; 


Yet memory will each former thought re- 





new. For dread to tell, some four months past, 
JAQUES, Your fut petitioner stuck fast, 
-—=o— And by the winter’s piercing blast, 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. E’er loos’d was ncar to freezing: 


THE FAT MAN’S MISFORTUNE. 
Sommer advances gaily drest, 
In brightest livery and vest, 
Diffusing j+y around ; 


Then list’ dear girl to what I say, 
And ev’ry night and ev’ry day, 
I will, 48 bound in‘duty, pray ! 
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For the New-York Weekly Museum. 
I doat on my Emma, (you say) and its true, 
But believe me, "tis not on her meek eye so 
blue, 
Nor the charms of her shape and complexion 
combin’d, 
The beauty I love is alone in her mind, 


-———— 








In the troubles I chance to encounter thro’ 
life, 

I hope consolation to find in my wife ; 

Aneye that can weep, if my soul droops in 
woe, 

And a breast that without me no pleasure 
can know. 


No vot'ry of fashion, no gay toasted belle, 
Would suit in my home of retirement to 
’ dwell, 
Where industry and study our time will em- 
ploy, 
With sweet social conyerse, the crown of 
our joy. 


To the tale of the wretched my Emma gives 
ear, 

She will give what she can, but will still add 
a tear; 

Tho’ pure as the lily that grows in the vale, 

She’s first to relieve and to pity the frail, 


Tho’ wrinkles may furrow my Emma’s mild 
brow, 

And age may steal on u3, we scarcely know 
hew ; 

Yet time shail but strengthen our friendship 
and love, 

And Death shall unite us forever above. 

WARWICK, 
Sto 
THE NURSING OF TRUE LOVE, 
Imitated from the French. 


Larr on Cythera’s golden sands, 
When first true love was born on earth, 
Long was the doubt whose fostering hands 
Should tend and rear the glorious birth. 


First Hebe claim’d the sweet employ, 
Her cup, her thornless flowers she said, 
Would feed him best with health and joy, 
And cradte best his cherth head- 





| 


Ee 


But anxious Venus justly fear’d 

The tricks, and changeful mind of youth ; 
Too mild the seraph Peace appear’d, 

Too stern, too cold, the matron Truth. 

>t 

Next Fancy claim’d him for her own, 

But Prudence disallowed her right, 
She deemed her Iris pinions shone 

Too dazzling for his infant sight. 


To Hope a while the charge was given, 
And well with Hope the cherub throve ; 

Till Innocence came down from Heav’n 
Sole guardian, friend, and nurse of Love. 


Pleasure, a fury in her spite, 
When all preferr’d to her she found, 
Vow’'d cruel vengeance for the slight, 
And soon success her purpose crown’. 


The trait’ress watch’d a sultry hour, 
When pillow’d on her blush rose bed, * 

Tir’d Innocence to Slumber’s power, 
One moment bow’é her virgin head, 


| Then Pleasure on the thoughtless child, 
Her toys and suggar’d poisons press’d, 
Drunk with new joy, he sigh’d, he smil’d, 
And True Love died on Pleasure’s breast. 


Ete 


SONNET TO LIFE. 
As when the ruddy morn, with orient beam, 
First paints the earth so fair, the world is 
gloss’d 
To youthful fancy ; but the glittering gleam 
Expires, and life by care and strife is 
cross’d. 


The worid’s a sea, and life a restless dream, 
Mankind but waves by wind impassion’d 
toss’d, 
A moment borne on time’s resistless stream, 
They sink, and in the gulph of death are lost. 


But meteor-like, tho’ bliss from mortals fly, 
And doubt and disappointment intervene ; 
Still the fond wish eachants the mental eye, 
Still hope exists and guilds the. future 
scene. 


For hope, eternal time cannot destroy, 








This soothes the mind a3 fades ench fleeting 


" joy. 
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Intelligence. 
=< oo 


A London paper of the evening of 
the 2d May has been received by the 
cartel ship Dorset. 

It confirms the account of the re- 
pulse of Murat in the late attack upon 
the Austrians in Italy, and contradicts 
the report of the king being wounded 
at Occhio-Bello. The officer of rank 
alluded to, in the first details, was Ge- 
neral Ambrosio, who was struck witha 
ball and was removed to Bologna. 

The militia of Belgium has been call- 
ed out by the government: it compre- 
hends, with certain clauses and restric- 
tions, all males fit for the service be- 
tween 18 and 35. The head-quarters | 
of the Belgic army were at Brussels, 
where General Bournonvilie bad ar- 
rived. 


—==es 
ton. His Grace, it is said, expects te 
be joined by fresn corps of cavalry 
from England. We may now, there. 
fore, consider the campaizn as on the 

}point of being opened on a scale of 

;eperations more extensive perhaps 

thar ever was witnessed in Europe 
before. The French government is 

jalso active in preparation: all the 
|frontier towns of France are ordered 

,to be put into a state of siege. A let. 

‘ter in one of these papers, under the 

| head of Paris mentions, that Bonaparte 

‘is raising works for the delence of 

that capital and by his conduct in gen- 

eral betrays great fears. It is also 
said, that French military officers, un- 
able to receive their pay reyularly, 
commit many excesses; which the 
government will not venture to re- 
press ; an¢ thata republican spirit is 
very prevalent throughout the French 
capital, 

Dinant, April 26—Hostilities have 
begun between the Prussians and the 

French; yesterday evening there was 





About the 20th May, it was expect- 
ed there would be an army of 80.000 
Russians on the Rhine—by the 30th 
another army of the same strength 
were to arrive there ; and a third army 
of 50,000 men were to pass to italy 
through the Tyrol. Besides these, 
100,000 Russians are to form an army 
of reserve on the Oder. 


Accounts from Calais of the 26th 
April state, that there was at that time 
no change in the communication with 
England. An English vessel arrived 
there the day before, laden with sugar, 
coffee and cotton; and the Enylish 
merchants write that cargoes may be 
sent them with perfect safety, and that | 
ay can insure those sent — Mer. 4d | 

ondon May 2d. By the Dutch mail 
which arrived this morning we have 
received papers to the 20th ult. They 
contain some interesting details of the 
grand military preparations which the 
allies are making along the frontiers of; 
Belgium, and of the reinforcements | 
which continue every day to increase | 
the army under the duke of Welling-! 


‘ 
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‘an affair of outposts at Falmignoul, 2 


leagues from Givet between the Pruse 


sian lancers and a French detachmentj 
the laticr had 4 killed and lost 15 pri- 





returned to Givet. 

Wilmington, ( Del.) June 8. Dread- 
ful Accident.—Early this morning the 
inhabitants of this Borough were 
awaked by a tremendous report, res- 
embiing that of the heaviest Cannon. 
It was shortly ascertained that Du- 
| point’s Powder Milis, in the neighbor 
hood, had been blown up Six men 
were killed, and three dangerously 
wounded. We have not learned the 
| particulars: itis, however, stated that 
‘the explosion was the effect of care- 
lessness and imprudence in one of the 
workmen. 

From the National Intelligencer. 

* To the people of the United States, 
who recognize inevery nation the right 





of their government whenever they 
please, it cannot be of great importance 





soners. After this affair the French 





of changing their rulers and the form | 
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whether a Bourbon or a Bonaparte | 
reign in France, except that the revive | 
al of war in Europe may be the conse- 

quence of Napolcon’s reascending the | 
French throne ; and that revival may | 
resuscitate those commercial restric- | 
tions and collisions on the ocean which 





. . . i! 
had involved this country in the late | 


conflict with Great Britain, and may 
again generate a similar state of hos- 
tility. If war follow the recent re- 
yolution in France, it might have been 
better for mankind. and perhaps for us, 
that Louis had continued to reign. 


CUTTING A CHILD'S THROAT TO SAVE 
Ivs LIFE. 


Tue above, although extraordinary, 
as literally true A fine boy, the son 
of Mr. P. O'Brien, ship-chandler of 
this city, abolf—the age of four years, 
playing with some of the implements 
used in his father’s business, entangled 
himself upon a hook, which passed 
through his windpipe; he remained in 
this state, suspended fora few seconds, 
when he was extricated from it by his 
parent. The air which rushed from 
his lungs, passed into the aperture, 
made by the instrument, and pervaded 
the entire of his frame, (after the man- 
ner in which butchers blow meat) par- 
ticularly the head, so as to obliterate 
his features altogether. Surgeon Wil. 
kinson, being called in, found him in 
this state, and felt it necessary to mak 
a free opening through the windpipe, 
in order to allow of respiration. He 
performed this extraordinary opera- 
tion with his usual success; the expe- 
dient completely succeeded. The boy 
breathed through the aperture, and to 
the inexpressible joy of his parents,| 
was shortly able to swallow some drink. 
The tumefaction of the body and head 
was then relieved, by making punc- 
tures for the air to obtain vent; anda 
gradual, and we may say, from our own | 
observation, a most perfect and com-. 
plete recoyery, has been the conse-| 
quence, (Limerick E, Post. 








Martinique, it is said, has declared 
\for the Bourbons. Three hundred 
troops of the line had been sent to 
‘France, and the rest were to follow. 
| Twenty-one houscs in the town of 
Newbern (N.C) was destroyed by 
i fire on the night of the 29th ult. 
ES 
Nuptial. 

MARRIED, 
At New-Rocholle, by the rev. Mr. Bush- 
well, Mr. Flovd 5S. Penoyer, to Miss Mary 
Brown, both of this city. " 
At Elizabethtown, N. J. by the rev. Mr. 
John M’Dowell, Mr James H. Clark, of the 
U States navy, to Miss Margaret T. Wade, 
of that place. 


TNE TE 
“ Obituary. 


DIED, 
dn this city, from the 3d to the 10th of June. 
Catharine Wood, 23 ¢Samuel F eeman, 
82; Mary Gilients, 35; Man, unknown, 
(drewned)—Nancy M’Binney, 30, Rachel 
Embry, 27 ; Peter Lorey, 30; James Dikes, 
24 ; George Baker, 47; Mary Folly, 41; 
Simon Peters, 58 ; Sucky Wright, 25; Ste- 
phen Kilby, 45; Joseph Dixon, 57 ; Deborah 
Rich, 73; Dennis Patterson, 75 ; Mary, 
(colored) 52; Thomas Smith, 20; Benja- 
min Davis, 20; Amelia , 22; Jacob Par- 
ker, 18; Ann Bain, 50; and8 boys and 7 
irls. 
Mr. Jacobus Quick, in the 79th year of his 
age. 
Tits Rebecca H. Schermerhorn, wife of 
Mr John P Schermerhorn. 
In the 74th year of his age, Pexcel Fowler, 
an old and respectable inhabitant of this city. 
After a paintul and lingering illness, m 
the 46th year of her age, Helen, the wife of 
George Ironside, AL M. a native of Aber- 
deenshier, Scotland. | 
In the 52d year of her age, Mrs, Ann Van 
Megen, consort of Charles G. Van Megen, 
Esq. and daughter of the late William 
M ‘Dougall, Esq. ail of St. Croix. 
Of a lingering illness, Thomas Jacobs, a 
native of St. Johns, N. B. 
At Paris, on the 20th of March last, Mr. 
James Watson, late merchant of this city. 
Consumprion. The number of deaths 
inthis city for the last week is rorty- 
THREE—cighteen of whom (about THREE- 
SEVENTHS of the whoie number) fell victims, 
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| to that acourge ef Ameticans, Consump- 
i tion. Col: . 
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' A GHOST. 


¢ 

On Saturday weck, a gentleman’s 
servant was summoned before the po- 
lice court, Edinburgh, on a charge of 
having propogated a report, that a 
house in Jamaica-street was haunted 
by a ghost, and thereby prevented the 
house from being let, to the damage of 
the proprietor, &c. Upon being call- 
ed to plead to this heinous offence, the 
defendant positively averred that he 
had seen the ghost upen two several 
occasions, that he had conversed with 
itjpthat it was of a copper colour, 
dressed in a red night-cap, but what 
the nature of the conversation was, the 
defendant refused to reveal, having 
been enjoinedtosecrecy. The sitting 
magistrate ordered the defendant to 
find security to keep the peace fora 
year, under the penalty of five pounds. 
Before leaving the bar, the defendant 
begged leave to ask the magistrate, if 
he was at libert¥"to converse with the 
ghost in future, as he had promised to 
see him again, and to partake of his 
hospitality. Lond. pap. 





COQUETRY. 
It is a sort of coquetry to boast that 
we never coquct. 
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GENUINE 
FRENCH-CREEK 
SENECA OIL. 


An excellent and apifroved medicine, 


OR the benefit of our fellow-men, it is 

made known, that it may be used as an 

excellent remedy in the following Diseases 
and Cases, viz. 

If every morning fasting, about a tea spoon. 
ful is taken inwardly, it is an excellent reme- 
dy against the Consumption, provided it is 
not of an old standing, and proper diet is 
observed at the same time. If it is taken 
now and then, it strengthens the stomach 
and breast, causes ap easy respiration, and 
strengthens, in general, the whole body, and 
preserves health, causing a good appetite to 
eat. 

If this Spring Oil is applied outwardly, it 
becomes in particular a very fine remedy 
against Rheumatism, and pain in the limbs, 
in Sprains, Dislocations, various kinds of 
Swellings, and the like those cases it 
must be well rubbed int@the parts aflected 
before the fire. The Indians are accustomed, 
in violent Head-Aches, to annoint their tem- 
ples with it, that they may find relief. Upon 
the whole, this Oil is of so great esteem 
among the Indians in those parts, that they 
use it in all disorders aboye mentioned. 

Sold by 
HULL & BOWNE, 
” *DruccistTs, 
No. 146 Pear|-street. 


tls 


May 13, (3m) 





———————— 
SUPERIOR SIX ARTICLE 


LIQUID BLACKING, 
Made and sold, wholesale and retail, 
By HEZEKIAH ROGERS, 

No. 107 Division-strect, New-York. 

June 17.—3t 


BLACK PINS FOR MOURNING, 
To be had Wholesale and Retail of 
A.& F. OGSBURY, 


WO. 77 WILLIAM-STREET. 
May 20 











THE MUSEUM, 


Is published every Saturday, as usual, at 
THREE DOLLARS per annum, or fifty- 
two numbers, by JAMES ORAM, No. 102 
Water-Street, a little beléw the Coflee- 
Mouse, New-York. City Subscribers to 
pay one half, and country subscribers the 
whole, in advance. 
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Piano Fortes. 
THOMAS WESTERN & SON, 


Manufacture the Improved Patent, Upright, | 


Grand and Square Piano Forte, at No. 104 
Water-street, a few doors south west of the 
Tontine Coffee-House, 

They respecttully solicit the attention 
their friends and the public, to favour the 
establishment with their commands. No 
exertion will be wanting to render entire 
satisfaction to their employers. They have 
on hand and are constantly finishing Piano 
Fortes in a handsome style. Being made 
from the best materials and workmanship, 
they are warranted to be of the first quality. 
They keep,those that remain in this city, one 
year in tune. They will also attend to har- 
monize, tune, and repair Organs and Piano 
Fortes, inthe most correct and perfect man- 


ner, on the shortest notice and most reason- 


able terms. 
A Second Hand Piano Forte and Barrel 
Organ for sale cheap, 











